OME of the Dusy Rees have been “birding,’” as they ecall it

birding 1t & necessary to study

That s, they
have gone to the woods or to the parks and studied the birds, each try-
ing to s how many different kinds they counld see. Belore one goes

something about them, for otherwlse

there are 50 many kinds of birds that one d?el not recognize,

A new Busy Bea sent In a story written on both sides of the paper this
week, which, of course, could not be used, for the printers never turn & page,

#o that would leave only part of the story.

Some continued storfes have been

sent in, but the short stories are preferred by the Busy Bees, so that they are

the only onm* that recelve prizes.

The illustrated rebus last week was,
in the tpees, and flowers bloom over the fleld.”

“The spring is here, and birds are
Correct answers were sent

In by Myrtle Jonsen and Mary McAdams,

Prizes were awarded this week to Mabel Witt, on the Blue side, and to
Verna Kirschbraun, also on the Blue slde. Honorable mention was given to

Rena N. Mead of the Blue side,

Any of the Busy Bees may send cards to anyone whose name is on the
Posteard Exchange, which nuw Includes:

Marguerite Johnson, 93 North Twenty-
tltt D:v.l:.um Omaha.
ng, Alnﬂmrl
lrum MoCoy ‘Blrul ton, ];h <
Lillian Horwln. Beaver Clty, Neb,
Mabel Witt, Bennington, Neb.
Anna Gotisoh, Bennington, Neb,
Minnis Qottsch, Bennington, Neb.
Agnies Dlhmh Benaon, MNeb,
Marie Gallagher, Benkelman, Neb. (box 1%),
lda May, tral City, Neb.
Vara (.‘Innc Crelghton, Neb,
kwu u;nu. '‘David City, Neb.
hea Freldell, Dorchutor. Nab.
Eunice Bode, Falls Cit ob.
Ethel Reed, Firemont, i.b
H:Ida Ltludbur( Fremont, Neb.
vion Ca Glbson, Neb.
Marguerite Bartholomow, Gothenburg
dl‘ :oth . West Koenig streat, Gran
slan
Ells Voas, t‘l Weant Charles street, Grand

Island, Ne
Costello West Righth street,

Irene
Qrand lllnmi, Ntb

Jastla Crawlord, 405 West Charles street,
Grand Island,
u. West Fourth

Nob.

Neb

Pauline Schulte. streot,
Grand Island, Neb

Martha Murphy, 2 East Ninth street,
CGrand Island, Neb.

Hugh Rutt, Lesbara, Neb,

Hentor E. Rutl, Leahars, Neb.

Alice Temple, Lexington, Neb.

Ruth Temple, Lexington, Neb.
nna Nellson, Lexington, Nab.
ythe Kreite, Lexington, Neb,

rjorle Temple, Lexington, Neb.

Allce Grassmeyer, 1640 C Bt.. Lincoln, Ne
arlan Hamiiton, 2% L, 8t., Lincoln, Ne
sle Hamilton, I..luooln. Nah.
réens Disher, 080 1, atreet, Lincoln
ughie Disher, 2080 L street, l..lnooin. Neb,
filpe Btiles, L. om. Neb,
stelle MceDon

Lyons, Neb,
liton SBelser, Nehuﬂm t':tty. Neb,
Harry Crawflord, Nebraska Clt:r. Neb.
Harvey Crawford, Nebmkl City, Neb.
alle Hazen, !&orfol Neb
tha rkin, So. Sixth 8L, Norhlk. Neb.

Emma quulnn. Fifth street and Madi-
son avenue, Norfolk, Neb.

Mildred P. Jones, North Lnl.lp. Neb.
erevieve M, Jones, North Loup, Neb.
tlen Goodrich, 410 Nicholas Omahs

Orrin  Flsher, 1210 Bouth Hleventh atreet,
Milgred. Erickson, 39 Howard strest,
090?: rickson, 30 Howard street,
Lou be, 209 North Nineteenth ave-
rue, Omahn.

Frances Johnson, #83 North Twenty-fifth

avenue, Omaha,

‘Clara

Emma Onmll.::rl. 1 North Twanty-firn

Leonora The Alblon, Tenth and
Paclfic strests, Omahs

Mae Hammond, O'Neill, Nnb.

Macge L. Danials, OM"‘

Zola , Orleans, Neb.

Agnies mond, Orleans Ncb
ﬁmn mln:.rbnnla.ati “ 5.
tta Woods, Pa y. C

Earl Perkine ltm‘t
Emma Kostal, 1510 O aum. "8oiid Omada
Edra Enin ltlntn..

Ethel Enls, Btanton, m
Lens Petersen, 2211 Locust stroet, East

Tna Carhey, Sutton. Clay ty, Neb.
ey, Button, coun
tller, Uticn, Neb. '
Alta Wilken, Waco,
Mae Grunkes, Weat Point, Neb.
Elrie Btastn d “llber. Neb.

Frederick Winslde, Neb.
Pauline Parlu. 'York Neb,
Edna Behling, York,

Mary Pndtru.:k Yoﬂ Nch.

Carrie B, Bartlett, l"autaullt. Il..

Irene Reynolds, I.Itua %

Fihel Mulholland, x T1, vern, Ia

Eleanor Mellor. luhmm.

Kathryne Mellor, Malvern, In.

Ruth Robertson, Manllla, Ia.

Mildred Rolurtlcn. lhmm-, In

llnmnt B. With Thurman, Ia

Fred Borry, Monareh, 'Wyo.

John Barron, Monarch,

la_;:n;. Arﬂ?n'&. ﬂl‘l;rtdln, Oklm
uline uire, Grand v g

Fred 8 , 30 Troup wstreet, Kansas

Henry h.%orklnnr. care Sterling Remedy
company, Attica,

Mary Brown, In Boulevlrl Omaha.

l:vn Hendee, 4402 Dodge strest, Omaha.
Juanita Innes, Fort street, Omaba

Lilllan WIr‘l.. 4168 Cass street, Omaha.

l:rnlla Hrown, Boulevard, Omah

Meoyer Cohn, 88 Geo avenue, O

Ada Morris, 88

Myrile Jensen, 2906 Ina

o

n Goodrioch, m?hholn Omaha
Hlurlce Johnson, 1047 Looust 8t., Omaha.
Leon Carson, uu North Fortieth, Omahs.
Wiima Howard, 4728 Capitol Ave.,, Omaha.
Hilah Fisher, 1210 South Eleventh, Omaha.
yldrd Jannn. ma‘m -;orm. O

foago stroet,
414 North Twenty-

?mmuwm

Peter and Paul Go A-Hunting

By Maud Walker.

BETER AND PAUL were twin
brothers, # years old. Thelr
home was in a smoall town that
lay In a pretty valley between
long ranges of hilla. And over
- these hills grew an abundant

forsst. And through the forest men and
boys loved to go hunting for wild animals,
though only a few of such now remained,
and they were of the small and harmless
varjety, Bquirrels, a few deer, badgers,
coons and the:like were the victims of the
huntsmen. Larger game had been killed
off many, many years ago,

One flne May morning ilttie Peter and
Paul were playing in the yard of thelr
home when Paul's eyes turned on the
deep blue, forest-covered hills & mile dis-
tant, "“Say, Pete," he sald, calling to his
brother, who was at the moment riding a
very fractious stickhorse, “wouldn’t it be
lots of fun to go a-hunting in the woods
today? ®'pose we ride over to Old Witch
and shoot & bear?

"Old Witeh” was the name of the high-
eat hill of one of the ranges that walled
In the town where Pelar and Paul lived,
And hunters loved to delve into the wodls
that grew over the head of Old Witah,
Just as sure-enough halr grows on the head
of an old witch or wisard

“Sure, let's go," consented Peter, relning
in his gteed. Then for the moment fore
getting his horse he threw him iIn the
corner of the fence, not even taking time
to remove the nice twine bridle. “T'll get
my gun, You got ydurs, Then we'll ride
Bounder and Plunger over to the great

mountain, Old Wiich, and shoot two
bears."
“Bounder” and "Plunger" were (the

names of the fractious etlekhorses ridden
every Aay about the yard by Peter and
Paul. It was poor Boander who now lay
In the corner of the fence, as gentle as
y stickhorse can be, while Plunger stood
to a small tree near to the gate, await-

Ing his masters pleasure.

Poter and Paul ran Into the houss and
got thelr guns—preity wooden weapons, as
harmiess as thelr horses, but very danger-
ous Jooking. Then they mounted Bounder
and Plunger and wers off, going down

the dusty road lke the wind, kicking up
the dust Into a cloud, thelr guns in place
over their shoulders, gleaming In the sun-
Ught. Both horsemen carried themselves
with dignity and pride. No other twins In
the town could ride and shoot as they
eould. (There were no other boy (wins
in the town, and the two palrs of girl twins
did not really count!).

“Did you ask mamma If we might go to
Old Witch this morning?' saked Paul as
they pranced across a lttle bridge which
spanned a e¢reek half a mile from home,

“Nope," replled Peter, “TAdn't you ask
her?"
“Nope. I left that for you to do while

I got my gun,” explained Faul

“But I was getiing my gun at the same
time,” peplled Peler. “Sure, you should
have anked mamma If we might come
a-hunting on Old Witch."

“Oh, sha won't care,” sald Paul. “"We'll
get home before dinner. And when we re-
turn with a béar—mmybes two of 'em—
mamma will be so proud of us that she'll
call to Mre. Jones next door to come in and
sea what her children *have csught while
hunting. And Mrs. Jones |s such a gosalp
—mamma says she tells everything she
knows and more, too—that she'll soon
spread the naws all over town. Thats we'll
be sure enough heroes. Won't that be
great?™

“Bure, It will," acquiesced Peter. “'But,
Kee, I'm getting tred, or, 1 mean, that
Bounder s getting tired! It's a long way
for & horse to travel without a resc”

“Oh, we'll soon be there,” sald Paul
“Plunger {8 & bit tired In his front legs,
but his hind lege wre strong yet, Let's
trot up.”

Bo Peter and Paul “trotted up,” and soom
entered the woods that grew over the aldes
of Old Witeh,

Then the hunt began. Owing to the nolse
made by the horees’ hoofs the twina de-
clded to go nfoot up the stesp hillaide.
leaving thelr horses tled to & tres at the
however, for they had already traveled &
foot. They made rather wslow progress,
mile, and much of tho way had bean
uphill.

Neon found Peter and Paul wandering
about, much frightened. hunting for their
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The Little Indian and Springtime -

Grace ¥, Bradiey, 2014 Oharles Btreet, Oumaha,

NAT HAT in spring to the little In-
“‘ dlan, the real ohlld of Na-
- ture? It means, to those In

sthool, & desire (often car-
J ried oul) to be A moment
* ate whon tha bells ring and in a
hurry to get out agaln and shout and
Iaugh and skip and run. They wel-
come the return of the mendowlark,
whose song I8 In the Bloux languags,
80 the INtle Indlans say. They ses
tha first crow and duck; they find the
vory first grasshopper and butterfly
and bring them inte the houss to
show the mission Mdies. They Als-
cover the Ilittle pralrie dogs, busy
again on thelr summer homes Hest
of all, they find the wild onlan, or
gartle (then thelr tesachers know
spring has coma), and here and there
during play time are groups of chil.
dren digging, a atick for ths tool,
worklng hard to get the onlons from
the ground. Hhortly following the
onlon the tipsina & on the market,
L the wild turnip, which the Indn
thinks worth any amount of searching
and digging for. Thean, when we go
for & walk, there Ia little 'u‘kl.n'.
for the cohildren wsupply themselves
with sticke and harvest the tipsina,
On windy spring days the blg Rus-
slan thistles, jast fall's crop, are ex-
tricated from the fences and usod for
kites, The giris as well as boys le
sirings to jhese Immense ‘‘tumble
weeds' and let them hlow In the alr,
The Indlan child likes to chew the
pusay willow, making a gum of |t
The boy wants the long, lmber
swilches to throw mud with, He puts
n ball .of the waxy gumbo mud on
the end of the switeh, bends It back-
ward, suddehly jerks his hand away
and the mud sings afar into the air
The little girls, more anesthetio, hrald
the new blades of grass, making
crosses, mats, eotc. Boys and girls
alike are skiliful In modellng with the

pecullar colay-like asoll, the gumbo
They fashlion wonderfully reallstie
birds and animals, making bucking
bronchos, with cowboy ridars; buffalo,
eoyoles, range cattle, ete., In which
action s striking,

Bpring meana raln  stormas, which

lenve puddles of waler whers boats
may be called,

Bpring is the' tima for tha girla to
take their odd littls rag doils out of
doors to the cunning wes tepees In
the shade of the hquee. Most deliclous
mud viands are prepared and !mag-
Inary meals warved.

The boys run races and play Horee,
the horses dmnolng and prancing,
shaking their heads and running
AWHY, 'as pralrie horses do.

Kitea “eome In" agaln, made by the
boys. Thelr kites'are covered on both
sidea, an opening belng made in one
glde, which admits the wind, se that
the kite really Is somewhat lke & bag
Thelr tops;, too, are homemade and
are handled differently from the way
in which our white boys hunile thelrs.
The Indlan boy, with a good lHttle
whip, keeps his top In motion for a
long thine. They have their own pe-
cullar sllng-shots, These are similar
to thoes of the white boys, but the
Indias boy whirls hils round’ and round
with one hand, then leis go and the
pebbls shoots mfar. On the hillside
the smaller children |lke to hunt for
pobble cows and horses, the mottled
stones always representing the cows,
while the Norses must be larger,

In the evenings between supper and
bed time, occur the fool races, which
the boys llke. Moccasine are best to
run in and the boy who happens Lo
have none orders his mother to make
& palr at onoce,

Each season brings Ite rounds of
amusements, but in the Indlan land
spring 18 &8s welcome a8 W the rest
of the world.

4. or
me:'hnm letters oanly
B, Write your mame, age and ad.

(First Prize,)

The 's Dream

By Mabel Witt, Aged 13 Years, Bennington,
Neb, RBilue Side.

A poor man was walking along the
streets of Boston, carrying o hag of rage.
It was a warm day. Tired with his long
walk, he sat down to rest. He had bought
many kinds of rags that day, but as he
looked In the bag the red, blus, white and
black rags had all reported themselves
and wers talking about thelr value. The
red and blue rags sald they were more
valuable, because they were found in the
flag.

The black rags sald they were of the
most wvalue, because Lhat comforts wsor
ow, while the white rages sald they were
in the flag, they had notleed that the man
had pald more for them than the othars

The man laughed as he heard the silly
quarrel and sald:, “You will all be
ground, soaked, holled and pressed and
run between rollers until you won't know
which of you are red, white or blue. Some
of you will go Into familles. But as rags
you would be allowed to remain on the
fioor In the attle.” He gave the bag a
ahake and mixed all up sgain. He wan

-

just going to buy some more rags when
he awoke and found It all a dream.

(Becond Prize.)

The Proverb

By Verna Kirschbaum, Aged 12 Years, 611

Bouth Twenty-fourth Bireet, Omaha.
Blus Blde.

Harriet Btanford was looking over a book
of proverbs when suddenly she stopped.

“Time (8 money,” she read; “what a
queer proverb.”

But as the clock just smtruck 2 she put
away her book and started out for a walk

Bhe pussed by & big red bullding and
then sald, ""That's where the orphans live.
I wish I could help them, but we huve no
mwoney to spare.’

But then whe seemed to ses the words,
“Tima s money,” before her eyes.

“I could get up o club and sew things
for the orphans,’ sha sald, “and T belleve
I'tl ask the girls what they think about it.""

Bhe 4ld so, and as the girls agreed the
club was moon started,

They agreed to have no meelings dur-
ing the summer, but by that tme they had
finlshed many things,

When th¢ matron of the orphanage re-
celved the things she sald: “There are
many proverbs, my dear, and I hope that
all of them will put to such good use.™

When Harrlet went to bed that night
she felt very happy. Everywhere she went
she seemed to hear the proverb, and even
the trees, as they nodded, seemed to say,
“Time s money."

(Honorabla Mention.)

Helen'’s Spite

By Rena Nall Mead, Queon Hee, Aged
12 Years, Bilalr, Neb. Blus Side.

The girls had a surprise party on Grace
thy other night. “Idith got It up!™ burst
out angry llttle Helen to her mothor,
when she came homs from school one
eveulng, "and they never asked me at all,
but then, I'll spite them for LY Her

. leaves were

mother went on about her work, bestow-
ing no sympathy, thinking 1t would be best
to let HMelen leara her own lesson,

When she got to school the next morn-
Ing all the girls called out: “Helen have
you got your problems, let's compare?”
“No, 1 haven't,” snapped Helen, Hhae
parsed by without another word and went
upstalrs.

“Why, what have wa done to her? When
have we offended her™ asked the girls of
each other. “Oh, T know whatl's the mat-
ter,” exclaimed Edith, "You giris forgot
tos Invite her to your party last night.”
“That's right, we forgot all about Helen,"

“Wall, the best we can do s to be real
friendly towards her.'” But Helen would
have her apfte out and was not wiliing W
maka up right away.

In atout a week one of-the girls wenl
to her and begged her to be thelr friend
mgnin.

Oh! What & miserable weak it had been
and Helen wan quite willing to muke up.
Bhe wns sorry now that she had besn ¥o
spiteful, Bha always told her little sister
the story and at the close mhe would say,
“NMow Jenny thils is the moral! Never cut
off your nose to splte your face.'

Fred's Prize
Hy Martha Noble. Aged 11 Yearn, 86 Haw-
thorne Avenue (Bemis Park), Omaha.
Plue Slde.

There was great commotion In the little
country school housa for a prize was to be
given to the one who real the hest

Of course Ralph Simerson thought he
would get It gince hie fathér was the rieh-
est of all the fathers of the boys In the
school,

He didn't think the reading mattered
muclt. But the teacher and the superin-
tendent did. Lalph's father was & proud,
seifish mun, his molher was & sick, pale,
nervous wWoman,

But there was ons poor boy namsd Fred
Bmith, who ‘vas puodr but honest, snd
who won the tsacher's favor very rapldly.

He worked very lLard for the prise, but
had no hope > wianing It

The teacher watohed bplm and smiled
falntly, for sae knew who weould geg It
When the exeiting day came, 1'red had
no new Juit to wesr liks Ralrh, but ke
whs more certain of s work.

The supesatenlent cime alouz fifleen
minutes before iwo in the afternotn with
the prize, livery one wondered what it
was and wno would get It

He oalled uson each sne to reald. When
ho came to ltalph he fafled utterly. Next
wis Frad's wurn. Al eves were turned
townrd nim. Je read with a volce which
was pretty shahy,

Thers were just flve more to read and
then the prize was to be given out. “Fred
Bmith receives the prissy'” called out the
sugsrintendent, Ile handed 1t to Tred,
who went howme with & happy heart, you
may be sure.

The Sunflower
By Ruth Kirschsatein, ed 10 Years, 3601
Grand Avenue, Omaha. Red Bide,

Once there was & little falry that lived
in the bottom of a big river. Bhe had her
cave fur down in the water, but she had
& chariot to drive around her realm, for
you must know that she was & ruler over
the fairles. Har chariot was a beautiful
pink shell, and her horses were a fish and
o lobster. One time as she was driving
around she fell fast asleep,. Hor horses
kept on golng up, up, up, untll they
reached the surface of the water. The lit-
tle falry started from her aleep, for the
shell was stuck tight to the waving grass,
and when she saw the glorious sun, the
green trees and some lttle boys fishing,
she wondered If she were still aslesp. But
the thing that caught her fancy most waa
the sun. Bhe stayed there all day, turn-
ing only when the sun set and rose. She
etayed there one week, and finally people
saw Instead of a lovaly little falry a benu-
tiful “sunflower.” Its green stalk and
the falry's green dress, the
petals o the flower were the falry’'s sunny
tresses, and the brown center of the flower
was the fairy's dark eyes. Thus this sim-
pla story tells ua unly‘hﬂw we onme to get
the sunflower. When we see a sunflower
let us think that a long Uime sgo It was a
water falry.

Lead, Kindly Light
By Rena N, Mead, Queen Bec, Aged 13
Years, Blalr, Neb. BHlue bide.

The girls had orgunized a Glee club, They
met once 4 week lo practice their pleces.
All were assembled In Evangelineg's room
one Saturdey evening., Little thought they
how muoch good they were doing as they
sang:

Lead kindly
gloom,
Laad thou me on,

The night In dark and I am far from homa,
Lead thou me on!

This was the sweet refraln that floated
out of the window as a man pusssd along
on his homoward way. He nad beon to the
saloon and was reeling about when the
sweetl refraln fell on his sars. It made
him sober up and think of home, his wife,
and hie little girl ro doar to him Juat now.
He never before feemed to realise how poor
his home really wos and how different it

light, amid th' encircling

horses. Not that they cured particularly
for Bounder and Flupger, for any god
stralght sticks would prove aa good hirses
a8 they, but becauss they knew thelr steeds
were tethered right at ths end of the rond
leading from town, and they were anxious
to reach thelr home again. Bomshow, they
had lest thelr bearings, and 44 not know
which way to go. They had traveled for a
long, long time, and seemed to bHe getting
Into deeper woods all the while, and now
they wore thirsty, hungry, tired and badly
trightensd. Buppose a hear really should

come Into slght. Paul declured that the
proper thing would be to climb & tree
aller around than a bear’s body, for

then Lhe bear could not climb after you
Poter thought it would be & good thing to
bulld & circle of smull fires, and got Into
the oenter of the buming circls shouid a
benr or an elephant or a giraffe appear.

At any rmte, the twins ware lost and
friehtened, and wondared what was (o be-
coms of them.

And just as Peter was on the polnt of
tears, and Paul's voice was quivering, they
heard a sound coming up the hiliside. It
sounded suspiclously like a human wvolce,
and It sald “Haello! Hello=o-0l"

“It's &« man'!" whispered FPaul, fear scls-
ing him. “What if it's a wild Indlan?
Ugh! Lot's hide™

“It may be a wisard!" whispered Peter,
“Yeu, let's hide.” Then they looked about
for & hiding place, securs from the eyen
and nose of the being. whae, judging from
sound, was approaching.

“"Hello-0-0-0! Hello-o-0-0!" again came
the cry. Peter and Paul dropped their
Suns, clasped hands, and together crouched

behind a fallen tree. Then,

the huge tree trunk  was hollow, they
erawied Into it It waa close and smelly
In there, and several huga—frightful, scarey
things'—crawled over them But better
bugs than an Indlan, or a real wizard, or
worse still, maybhe a pirate!

“Hello-o-0! Kids, w-he¢-r-e¢ a-r-e you?

Hel-l-o-n-0!"

The voleco wia nearer and nearer, and re-
sounded in the hallow
trembling Peter and Paul, "It sounds fust
ke Unclée Tom's wvolce,"” whisnered! Petasr
“Yea, It dove,” replicd Paul In o whisper,
“But It's some old wizard or witch ryving

tree, whoere lay

to eatch us by calling out In a volee that
rounds ke some one we know. [t's what
peopla call desceplion, you know

"Yes" whispored Poter Thren both lay
as qulet aa they ecould, for they fearad
thelr trembling would shake the fog and
attract attention to thelr Wding place

“Well, where da you supposs those ter-
rible twins could have gone !’ anked n
famillar volee, coming (ram ROy One
within a few lest B the tree trunk. “Mra
Jones snll she saw thom coming toward

014 Witeh this morning, riding thelr sick
horses. And we've found thelr smtick horsas
tled 0 A tree hall o mile down the hill-
side. It's ke the little scampe to get Jost
in this woods.™

"Yes, they'rs alveady lost, I'll be bound,"
sald another voice, alsn familiar,

“The other one talkks like Unele Tom's
Pred Bmnh,” wiplspered Peter. “Wonder
it it veully ocouwid be—"*

But he didn't finisl: his gueation. for at
the moment s hand caught held of his
foot and a volce cried out: “"“Why, hera's
one ©Of the rascals! I've got his foot! Well,

dipcovering thatWpon my

word!—crawled Into a tree like
a rabbit!" And the next instant Peter was
pulled by malin force Into daylight, and

there, laughing at hins tlll the tears trick-
led down hils cheeks, wtood his Uncle Tom,
and beside him, in open mouthed wonder,
was Fred Smith.

“Where's Paul?™ asked Unecle Tom, as
soon as he could find his voloe, for Peter's
wepect had becn mo pomical

“In there, too And Petar pointed into

the hollow of the treg. But, us h apoke,
Paul begun to make hls exit, coming out
feet foremoat, and In a most ungraceful
manner, hits coat turned up over his earw
and his face red from exertlon and em-
burrassment As soon ad Unele Tumn

could get him right end up and ecould con-

trol his loughter he asked "Now, young-
sivra, why did you ¢ome here without firet
aaking you mither's consent? And. com-

ing. why 4aid you Nde™

Poler and Paul stammered thelr exouscs
as beat they could, ending by saying they
had hoped to find n bear to ocarry home.
But that 1hey would be very glad to g0
home with Unele Tom and Mr, Fred, even
thuugh they hadn‘t shot anything

“Well, my Hitle runsways, your mothe:
Is veory much frightened about you, and
we've heen sent to felch you But the

minute you get home you'll be put ta bed
#lthout dinner or supper. for you'M have
10 pay the penslty for your nauglitiness.
Yuur molher was planning to take you to
the woods for a plenlc today, but now
you'll have your plenie in bed—in a dark
room, without & usual plonlc spread. Comae:
one, two, march!" And Peter and Paul,
declaring under their breath that they'd
never run away sgaln, followed thelir jolly
uncle, who led them out of the wilder-
Lieaa

-

must seem to his wife from her happy
chilidhood days. He started for home res
solved never agnin to enter the saloon. He
would try to make her lifa happy If they
were not rleh. He saw the Hitle candle In
the window wallting as usual to lead him

home. He thought again of the swoel re-
fraln. It was the Uttle candle that led
first, then his wife and child, Now he is

leading her and his daughter and all be-
cause of the Girle’ Glee cluby

The Mountain Princess

By Helen Cross, Aged 11 Years, 2 Front
Street, North Platte, Neb, Bilue Side

There was once a princess who lived In
a cnsile on the top of a mountaln and It
was sald that the young man who would
bring her the most beautiful fowers would
have her hand in marriage.

There was a king who lived near by and
he had two sons, the oldest seamed to be
very wvery bright, but the younger Was
a simple, Iltile fellow., The king hesard of
the princess and made up his mind to
have his oldest son try his luck, so he
furnished hime with beautiful fowers, &
horse, wine, and a fow rich onkes and
started him on his journey. The younger
son had heard of this princess also, and
he went to msk his father, but the father
refused to furnlah him with & horse po
that he would be able to mo. But the boy
went to the barm and gol an old mule
and drew some sour beer and started om
his Journey.

The aldest son rodes nlong wway up the
mountain when he met an old man who
aaked him for some of his wine, and
cakes, but the young man refused him and
he rode until he came to the door of the
onstle where he was allowed to be shown
to the princess, but just as he was In front
of the throne the flowers becamea common
sunflowers and the princess laughed at
him and he returned home heart-broken.

The younger son had also met the old
man and he told him he had only sour
beer, but he would share it gladly. The
old man drank it and wished Lhe hoy
good luck, The boy had been gathering
wild flowers as those were the only ones
he could get. He was shown Into the prin-
cess’ presence and when he reached the
throne his flowers turned Into the most
beautiful flowers and the princons ex-
clalmed, “Oh, what beautiful flowers!"
The princess liked the man and they were
married.

Ruth's Lesson
By Mlildred Whitehead, Aged 10 Yeours,
Mitchell, Neb. RBElue Bide.

Ruth was 10, and a very large girl for
hor gize. Bhe had been cutting out paper
dolls and when she was through her mother
told her to pick up the scraps.

“As soon as I am through with this
story,” sald Ruth. But when Ruth was
finished reading her book she took an-
other, but as soon ms she was about half
wny through she heard a knock at the
door. B8he opened It and thore was one
of her friends, Bhe wanted' Ruth to go
out riding. “1 will ask my mamma,"” sald
Ruth. But Ruth’'s mother would not let
Ruth go untll she had plcked up the seraps,
#0 Ruth's friend got someone else. Ruib's
motto was always obey your parents. =

The Fairies’ May Party
t Thornta Aged 9 Years,
= Jm('.h‘:inl'. Neb. n.Bhu Blde.

The fairies were golng w hdve a May
party. It was a very grand ooccasion, for
they were to choose a queen. Thay had
a throne covered with flowers and ribbonn
for the queen; also some ohalrs decorated
with flowers for the falrles. AL a litle
distance there stood a May pole twined
with bright ribbons, It was a very pretly
scene. The fairles came at B o'clock.
First they danced around the May pole.
Then they chose the gqueen, which was a
falry named Lily. Then thoy played
games and had & merry time. Next they
crowned the gueen and this s the way
they did it: They chose two fairies and
the tairies took the crown and placed It
on the queen's head. ‘Then the fairles
joined hands and danced around the guecn,
ginging. Then each ({alry told a wstory
or sang & song. Just as they finlshed a
gold carriage drove up and they all got
in and started for Falryland.

Returning Good for Evil
By uuuumu Carpenter, 3 Cuming
Bilrest, Omaha Bilue Side.
“Pleass, olr, may 1 sea my mother?™
sobbed n small boy of 10 at the under-
tuker's door. His mother was dead and
they had no money to bury her. 8o the
underinker was golng to bury her lke a
pauper. His father—well, his fathor was
nothing to him, for it was all of eight
years wlnce lttle Joa's father hud crossed
the threshold of his home,
And now that his mother was dead,
had he In the world?
“Go away, you rascal,’
the undertaker.
“Please, wir, just once; you know she
Is my mother and was cversthing to me”

what

gruffly answered

he said, choking betwsen the words
wwhat did 1 tell you? thundered the
undertiker and he sent a kick at poor

Joe. Joe bravely pulled himeelf up. He
shook hiw fist and sald:

ewalt till I'm & man; you'll pay for this
Oh, mother! mother! And he sank down
on the ground

A groy-halred mun sat In  the court
room, The Judge sald: *"Is there no one
who will plead his cause?"”

The man qualled under the words. OF
eourse everyone thought him gullty. But
up the alsle & well-dreased younyg man
camea “l suppost you know me?' he in=-
quired.

“No, replied the old man,

I am the boy who eleven years ago
vau would not leét see his dead mother”™

»] suppose now you have come for your
revenge!™ he questioned

“No, T have eomé Lo

"

help you out of

your trouble You know whalt a wrong
you did me, but I feel sorry for you and
will help you. You know the Bilble suys,
Return good for evil' ™

Henry’s Cioo-d Fortune

By Bertha Buffum, Agod 12 Years, Teoum-
ach, Neb Plue Side

with his mother in the
His father was

Hved
of Laleville

Henry Clay
Little village

dead dnd he had to support his  molbaer.
He was & ferry man One day he came to
fils mother and sald Mother, | have a
good job as a mllor. I am @R 'o crote
the Atlantie veean. 1 will be gone iweo

mother was 2010y "0 e glone

yeArs

all that time
The next Wy Mmw

Henty's clothon, for he

o'elock that afternoon.

Tlay paickod up
was ‘o siart at 3
His motheér bade

him goodibye and as the ship left the
harbor the mother went buek to her little
cotinge feeling very lonsly without hor

only son. Tha next day a ady 'n Lilack
knocked at her door. It was her sister,
Mra Hammon. 8She had come to slay with
her while Heary was away, Henry arrived
in six days, bhe sent & letier by, the first

steamer telllng his mother he had arrived
there all right and Mr. Banderson, tha
madlor, was guing to sall to Jesland In .
few davse lHenry sent his mother half hig
wagos, snough to support her il he gut
hia next month's

Days, woeoka, months and years olrels
away il the two years warm gone ant
It was time for Henry to return homn
Mra Clay and Mrs Harmon wore sitting
mowing when & young man knooked ng the
door, and she did not know him. He pue
his arms around her and mald: “Don'y
you know me, mother?™ ‘My little son
she whispered onoe, “my little son and
now a man” Henry had Inid up his
share of his wages and had the suim of
fivea thousand dollars in the bank, and hg
and his mothar and Mre, Harmon lived
in lmppiness efer after.

The Bee
By Marguerite Riley, Aged § Years, ™M
Yinton Strest, 'gmm-. Red Blde

The bee has long besn & type of the In.
dustrious worker but thers are few peopla
who know how much Iabor the swact
hoard of the hive represents, Each head of
clover containg a portion of sugar not ax-
ceeding the B00th part of a grain, The
proboscia of the bes must therefors ba
Inserted Into 600 elover tubea befors one
graln of sugar can be obtalned. Thers urs
700 grains In & pound, and, as honey
contalng three-fourths of s welght of
dry sugar sach pound of honey represenis
2,600,000 clover tubss sucked by beos,

Augusta’s Kind Deed
By Hl?’ Ellzabeth Hamilton, Aged I
ears, Omaha. Blue Side,
Augusta was the only ohiMd of a very
rieh family, but she was not spolled or anl.
fish like some rich ohlldren are. Next door
to her lved a family of wvery poor chil-
dren. The next day was golng to be her
birthday and ahe would be B years ol
Bhe asked her mother if she might have
the children that Hved next door over to
supper, her mother sald "Yan'' The
mother of the children suld that one of
them could wear her hat and best dress
but thoy all wanted too, so she made them
B0 Just ams they were,
They did not have very nlcg tabls man
ners, but nobody oared. They all had &
very nice tima.

How I Spant My Vacation
By Bila Bchuls, od 10 Yedrs, 1000 Henrs
ette Avenue, Hast Bt Louls, Il
ed Eide.

One day In June I got a letter from the
country saying that I should pack my
vallse as soon as school was out and
come and spend the summer. [ waas very
anxious to go and gould hardly walt until
school was out. I had only one weak to
walt, but It seemed ke a month. But by
and by the school exercises were over and
the next morning I should start for the
country.

1 woke at 6 o'clock, for the train left st
70, I ate my breakfast at 6:16 and then
started for the station. The traln was
late. Soon we heard the whistle and wo
all got on the train, which Included my
two aisters and myself,

At lust we reached the small town and
found my aunt and uncle and my lttle
cousin walting for uas

That evening we went to bed very early
for we were tired of riding on the train
all day, The next morning we got up very
early and went out with m'y Hitle counin
to see the horses. There were two lttle
ponles and we each rods on one. All al
once mine turned o curve and I tumbled
off. I happened to fall in the grass and
dld not get hurt,

The next day we went on & squirrel huni
nnd we got two squirrels and a rabbit,
The olher days were spent In happlness
also, We stayed for two weeks and
thought we had had the best time we ever
had, And thought the next summer wa
would ke to go agaln.

Two Girls

By Mildred Johnson, Aged 12 Years, Wa

hoo, Neb. HBilue Side.
There were two lttle girls, whose names

were Evelyn Thornton and Marian Rich-
mond. Marian had everything she wanted,
but Bvelyn had to earn money. 8o, one
day thelr teacher at mchool sald: “In a
month I am golng to have a prize given to
the girl who has earmned and saved the
money."

Bo, as they were golng home Marian
sald to Evelyn; “It I1s no use for you to
try, because T can get my papa to give
me some money."

O sald BEvelyn, "would you do that!
I wouldn't. That woul be deceitful. Bhe
eald for us Lo earn some."

“Oh, well, T don't care,” sald Marian

In a few days Evelyn was working ver)y
hard and had $12, while Murian didn't have
any, =

At last the time came when the prises
were to be glven out.

Marian's papa had given her 5200, whik
Murian only had §12,

At jast they sald that Marian had thy
prige, and she got a pretty diamond ring
and after shie got It she sald she dldny

want It, and she told the wholes storp.

Evelyn got the prize and she I8 now
working In a milllinery store and getting
$1%0 & month, while Marian lsn't dolog
anything.

Edith

By Margaret I.Mltl“ll Aged 10, Gretna

Neb,, Red Blde
“0, gea n.;lrt Edith, “I can't wake
mamma up, so be content at home, girla

] was golng to siee Winnifred and How-
wrd.”

“Why can’t you wake her up?' said Kats
Jenkins. “Because she sald not to, re-
plied Edith

“0, we don't care, we're going on,” maid
Muy.

Very soon they were playing and having »
good tine, Meantime Mra. Halry woke up,
and Edith was golng over, Soon she heard
sorenms aod yelling. Playing in the bam
they net 1t on fire. BAIth was glad to stay
home. At school next day they sald she
whn wise.

Moral It {8 bhest to obey.

Riddles

By May Bertch, Aged 12 Yoars, 187 SBouth
Twenty-fourth §t.. Omaha. Red Bide
1
Round as an napple, binck as & bear, i
you don't guess that T will pull your halr,
Answer. Blove Ik

Why do girls ook At the moon. Answer,
Bechuse thore ls & man in L
What was the name of our president

soventeen yonrs ago® Taft Is the answer.

Brall dog with threse lstters, An-
BWer

&
What three latters would turn & gie! Into
a lady? Answer. Ag:_

Why does & rabbit go aver & ‘ ‘..
swer, He can't go through it

Jtele

Fups



